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years back a neat cottage, surrounded by a court-
yard, with stables for cows. The exterior of the
cottage betokened no small degree of comfort and
modest affluence ; nor did the interior disappoint
those who formed that opinion. Its inmates were
two old ladies, dressed in the style of Louis XV.,
with high lace caps and dresses of brocaded
silk.

In the autumn of 1814 I happened to stroll into
the Park to see these cows, which were famed for
their colour and symmetry. It was the hour for
milking them, and one of the old ladies, observing
my curiosity to see that operation performed, came
up to the palings and begged me to walk in. I
readily complied, and remained some time, then,
thanking her for the honour she had done me, I took
my leave, having accepted her invitation to pay her
a visit the next evening; which I did. After salut-
ing Mrs. Searle and inquiring after her health, I led
her on to talk on divers matters. She had an ex-
cellent memory, was replete with esprit, and appeared
to possess a knowledge of everything and everybody.
*I soon discovered that the old lady was proud of her
blood, and she told me that she was aunt to George
Brummell, the Beau; that George III. had placed her
as gate-keeper of the Green Park, and that the Prin-
cess Mary had kindly furnished her little cottage.
Her description of the royal family was somewhat
interesting. She said, that one day the Prince of
Wales, accompanied by the beautiful Marchioness
of Salisbury, called upon her, and as it was a beauti-
ful summer's evening, stopped to see her cows milked.
Her nephew George Brummell, who had only a day
or^ two before left Eton, happened to be present.ed
